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DIVINE DESIRE. 

The very furthest back moment of which we can form 
any conception, I think must be tat eventful moment 
when we were—each of us, individually and separately 
—thrown off from, or sent forth by, the First Cause, or 
Central Life—sent forth each of us a tiny spark from 
the great flame. Just as a drop of the water of any 
ocean contains within its tiny sphere atoms of every 
chemical substance which goes to compose the water of 
that ocean, so does—so must this spark—this spiritual 
atom or monad, as it is often styled—hold within it in due 
proportion to its size all the great potencies of the Flame 
or Spirit from which it sprang. One of the qualities 
or potencies within it, as evolution proves, is what a 


powerful metaphysical writer terms “the divine Urge 
of Creation.” 


That is, that it held within it a something—a spur, 
an impulse—call it what you will—which at once led 
and drove it onward and forward on its long, long 
journey through every phase of creation, never resting, 
always pressing on. 

This divine gift, this directly life-given impulse, is 
by some held to be best expressed as “law of attraction;” 
by others as “love;” others again call it “desire;” and I 
think this last the clearest and simplest term for it. 

What do we understand by the word desire? 

In the sense in which it is here used, it means simply 
the persistent wish for, the longing to attain to, or to 
possess, something better than that which we already 
have. ` 

Chemists have told us much of the actions of ultimate 
atoms. (An ultimate atom simply means an atom of any 
substance so minute that we cannot conceive its being 
again divided or made any smaller.) They tell us thet 
one such minute atom seeks another, uniting with it 10 
form a larger and more powerful one; how this dopble 
atom attracts, and is attracted to, another like atom, 
which again unites, and so on unendingly. 

Of the vast and wonderful series of processes, which 
are forever going forward in all Nature; of how the 
various aggregations of atoms begin to take shape and 
specialize themselves, becoming the nucleus or embryo 
of some life form, I cannot even hint here. Suffice it 
to say that in everything in Nature this process is 
always being carried on. 

Let us take the little amoeba and see how desire 
works here. It is a mere bag of transparent matter, so 
tiny that thousands ‘can lie on the surface of a tumbler 
of water. 

This bag or sack takes in nourishment and grows 
upon it; it desires a mouth to close upon its food, and 


in the next higher form of this class of creature it pos- 
sesses a mouth. It then desires tentacles to seize food 
floating by, as an improvement on simply devouring 
what happens to float inside its mouth; it gets tentacles. 
A third step is the desire to guide its own motions in 
the water, and it evolves limbs which enable it to do so; 
or it desires to be able to fix itself, that it may not be 
swept away by currents, and it grows organs of suction 
by means of which it attaches itself to rocks or stones. 
Then it desires protection from the creatures that feed 
on it, and it grows a hard shell upon its back; and thus 
we arrive at sea anemones and shell fish. 

Here I just indicate one of the innumerable lines of 
development we can each one of us study and think out 
for ourselves. Nothing is so well understood as that 
which we think out for ourselves, and no argument is 
so convincing—or, rather, no argument is at all con- 
vincing—that we have not argued out for our-selves. 

We must now take a long step, right up to man, and 
see how desire works in him. 

The savage roaming the unbounded wilds of the 
earth—what desires he? 

He desires to be stronger, cleverer, more cunning 
than his fellows, so that he may get for himself a larger 
share of that which makes his happiness; food, wives, 
slaves, drink, cattle—whatever it may be. 

In short he desires to be happy. The life impulse is 
desire, and we desire happiness. And this is the core, 
the root of it all. Happiness is the end and aim of all 
existence. Always do we desire to have something 
better than we have, or to something better than we 
are; because we think, we believe, or we know by 
experience, that to have, or to be the better thing, 
would mean a greater degree of happiness. 

Thus is this desire of happiness the mainspriag of 
life and progress, and it is life’s gift, and it is good. 

I know that most people will agree with me in saying 
that all that is good in us comes of desire, but I fear few 
will be with me when I say that all that which we call 
evil comes also of this same desire. As there is but one 
source of power in the Universe, all things must come 
from that source, and desire whatever form it may take, 
whether we judge it evil or good, of necessity comes 
from thence; and I secit clearly as the guide and the 
spur of all created things, and the only one they cver 
had; and I regard it as our most precious, priceless 
gift, to be prized and cherished accordingly. 

That this idea is contrary to all accepted doctrine 
and the teachings of all religions and churches, I am 


well aware: For eighteen hundred years we have been 
taught, and we are still being taught, that our desires 
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must be rooted out and trodden down; that we must 
have neither desire nor will of our own, but only God’s. 

[Of the impossibility of ever knowing with any cer- 
tainty what God’s will is, as not only every religion, 
but actually every priest and teacher differs from one 
another on this point—J -vill say nothing, as it would 
be a digression from ou ject; but I would suggest it 
as a good subject for indiyiaal consideration. ] 

Fortunately for the race, no one was ever entirely 
successful, and very few were at all successful, in this 
rooting out and subduing process; and so progress has 
not been materially hindered. 

I would ask you to look out upon the world, and in 
all that you see there, strive to read the motive. “Var- 
ious motives,” you say. One wants riches, another 
fame, another power: and so on. Butwhy? Because 
this one thinks that riches—the other thinks that power 
—and the third thinks that fame—will bring him hap- 
piness. One motive, then, only, and that is to gain 
happiness. Then look within; search out your own 
motive for all you do; and ask yourself was there an 
act or deed done since the beginning of the world until 
to-day that had not for its motive power the happiness 
of the doer of it? 

I say no—there never was. 

An Indian brave suffers extremest tortures in silence 
till he dies, because his greatest happiness is to know 
that his tribe will remember him as a true brave. The 
martyrs suffer torture and death at the stake with joy 
because it is the highest form of happiness they know 
to suffer and die glorifying their God. 

A mother will endure anything to save her child; she 
will even give it up for ever to secure its well being, 
because in securing its well being she finds her own 
best happiness. A man will sacrifice his life and all 
its joys for duty’s sake, because to feel he has done his 
duty is his highest happiness. In fact, disguise it as 
we may, call it what we may, the attainment of happi- 
ness is the motive of every word, deed and act, in the 
life of every living creature. 

In our ignorance and inexperience we take wrong 
means to gain happiness; we do cruel acts and hatefal 
deeds in striving to attain the happiness which so often 
eludes our grasp. Daily, hourly, mistaken, ignorant 
human beings commit what we call “sins,” and inflict 
pain and suffering on their fellow creatures in their 
eager and misdirected efforts to attain happiness for 


themselves; and only by, and through, experience can 
we learn better. 


It is our privilege to make mistakes and suffer by 
them, for experience and suffering are our two great 
I do not mean by this that cach man and 
woman must make every mistake in order to-learn the 
right way to attain to happiness; on the contrary, the 
whole race profits by the experience and suffering of 
each unit. In this way, we of to-day have learned by 
the experience of many murderers in the past, that it is 
a great mistake to commit murder, no matter how great 
the immediate gain may appear to be. Hence, to-day 
murder is regarded as a great sin by the majority, and 
murderers are ina minor . 

It is the same with al er crimes and offences. As 
soon as the collective mi~a ut the race has become con- 
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we call a “sin” or a“crime;” i. e., an offence against the 
good of the community, and, as adeterrent, punishment 
of some kind is inflicted by the majority who disap- 
prove of its being done, on the minority who still con- 
tinue to do it. 

“But,” some will object, “it is wicked to do certain 
things; it is against the law of God.” 

This I emphatically deny. Nothing can occur con- 
trary to law, because a law is a sequence of things. If 
aught occur to break this sequence, then it is no law. 
In committing any “sin” or “crime” we break no law, 
save man’s, so-called, law. 

What then is wickedness, and what is meant by 
wicked? A difficult question to answer! 

No two living beings were ever quite agreed on this 
point. All races, and all ages, have had different 
standards of right and wrong. Even to-day the savage 
holds it good and right, and pleasing to his gods, to kill 
and torture his enemies. Three hundred years ago a 
civilized and refined woman thought it right to burn 
men and women alive. She believed it pleased her 
God. Personally it was painful to her, but she found 
her happiness in the thought that it pleased God. 

A few years since, the British House of Commons 
kept one of the clearest heads of the day out of the 
Legislature, because he did not believe in the God they 
believed in, and they thought him consequently unfit to 
help in making the country’s laws. 

Now, if I called anything “wicked,” it would be the 
killing of my fellow men and the burning of them alivi; 
and most persons will agree with me there; but I should 
also call the exclusion of the keenest brain in England 
from Parliament—where it would have been so useful 
—wicked; but I daresay there are but few that will 
agree with me here. 

Not only do ministers of the Gospel differ widely, 
but the Messiahs themselves hold very different stand- 
ards of right and wrung. 

Mahomet made it a sin to drink wine; Buddha for- 
bade the killing of any living thing; Jesus forbade 
plurality of wives, while Mahomet allowed polygamy, 
and the gentle Jesus permitted the slaughter of ani- 
mals, 

Then what is wickedness? I would call it absence 
of good, since it cannot be a power, or a quality apait 
and in itself, because—as I have shown—it is nota 
fixed quantity or quality;ybut a variable one, a matter 
of training, belief and experience. A man may say, “I 
Know this to be a wicked act, and that I sin against 
God and man in the doing of it, but I will do it because 
I want to.” And one feels inclined to; and most per- 
sons would—unhesitatingly—pronounce this deliberate 
wickedness. 

But here all I would say is, that this man is acting 
against his experience. He has learned that such an 
act is a mistake, but in spite of this he still clings to the 
hope that it will give him the satisfaction he desires; 
and it may do so, temporarily, by gratifying some pas- 
ion, such as revenge or greed; but in the long run he 
suffers for it; he appears to need more and bitterer 
experience to convince him he is mistaken; and he will 
get it, for he must in remorse and anguish blot out this 
act from the great memory of Nature—those “Books of 


vinced that it does not inake for happiness to do a cer- | Judgment” where all our acts are set down. 


tain thing, that thing is condemned, and becomes what 


And ob! let us remember this—it is an awful thought 
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—not only our acts, not only our words, but every liglit- | 


est thought of ours marks itself down on the tablets of 
Natare’s memory; and remains there—forever. 


Just a little better than you yourself as a whole, a 
those desires always pointing to something just a littl 
above you; you can do no better than to follow whe 


Yet in spite of all the errors and mistakes it leads us | they lead. 


into, in spite of the sorrow and suffering it brings upon 
us, I Gare to call it the “Divine Desire,” because with- 
out it where and what should we now be? Ido not 
see how we could continue in existence, even in the 
lowest forms of life, without it; and most certainly we 
could not-rise a single step. 

It is our guide, the finger which points out the path 
of progress; and though we may err in our attempts, we 
can do no better than to try to follow its guidance. 
There is nothing else for us to do, save’ to stand still, 
and remain as we are; and there is not one single living 
soul in the Universe that would care to do that, even if 
it were possible—which it is not—since progrees is a 
fundamental law. 

That we fall into sad mistakes, and stumble and burt 
ourselves and others, is not the fault of the guide; it is 
not because the finger points in a wrong direction; it is 
rather because we are like those who, as they walk, fix 
their eyes on a star in heaven, and forget to look at the 
path beneath their feet. 

But every time we stumble or fall, each time we 
strike our foot against a stone, itis a lesson to us; and 
in the end we learn that to feast our eyes on the beauty of 
the distant star is not enough; we should watch where 
its rays fall upon the road, and direct our steps by their 
light. 

The view taken of humanity, by all religions, is that 
man is born in sin, filled with vicious desires, and of an 
evil nature by inheritance. Now, I would ask—it God 
made us and gave us our natures—how is it that we are 
so evil? We are generally given to understand that 
we “fell” from the state of goodness and purity in which 
we were originally created, by yielding to the temp- 
tation of the evil one. And it would seem that having 
once yielded to temptation our whole beings became 
thoroughly evil, with absolutely no good thingsin us. 
This does not seem to me either plausible or just; but ii 
it is so, there arises the question—how are we to set 
ourselves right again, to cast out the evil and return to 
our first state of purity Me 

And here comes the great difficulty. There are so 
many answers—just as many answers as there are relig- 
ions in the world. The Christian says, “Obey Christ;” 
the Mahomedan says, “Follow Mahomet;” the Buddhists 
say “Obey Buddha.” That is to say,-this is what the pro- 
fessors of those religions say to the world; but let one 
pierce to the very soul of cach of those faiths, and read 
its esoteric teaching, and he will fad but one repiy in 
them all, and that is, “Seek wisdom.” And if the seeke 
ask, “And where is it to be found?” there is likewise 
but one reply, and that is: “Within you.” Search out 
your higher self; it is always there, within you, ready 
and waiting for the call upon it, though you may not 
dream you have such a thing as a higher self. Search 


out the best you can find in yourself, the loftiest, purest 
thought you are capable of, the very highest and best 
you can conceive, imagine or feel; carefully and ear- 
nestly study the desire’, arising in this best and highe:t 
part of you, and consider whither they point; and when 
you have found this out, hold on to it—grasp it with al} 
the strength you can muster; for that is the Divine De- 
sire in its highest showing forth. 


Did we always do this, our mistakes would be few, 
and never gross ones; but the more animal self is still 
the strongest part of us, and it drags down the soul of 
desire; and since it must, like all else created, express 
itself; and since desire can but express itself as desire, 
it shows forth in us oniy in its lower forms, 


But the world is beginning dimly to feel this. We 
have had now, all of us, so many bruises and hurts, we 
are beginning to feel that it would be well to be less 
gross and less material. We are even beginning to de- 
sire to be finer and purer; and as the wish is the first 
step, we may say that many of us have already started 
on the road to a higher spirituality. In other words, 
we are finding out that greater happiness is to be found 
in purity and spirituality, than in grossness and mate- 
riality; and, as of old, we are demanding it; and seeking 
it; for as I said before, and unhesitatingly assert, hap- 
piness is the aim and end of our existence; it is what 
we are created for, and it is what God intended for us. 


In fact happiness is God. God is only another way 
of spelling good; and happiness is good, and‘ good is 
happiness. There can be no happiness in evil, and 
there can be no evil in happiness, and there can be 
neither evil nor unhappiness in God. For God being 
good, and God being everything, therefore everthing 
must be good; and even those desires which, at first 
sight, and to our limited view, appear evil—inasmuch 
as they produce suffering and wrong—cannot be abso- 
lute evil, for there is no such thing. They are a lower 
or negative form of good, as is, indeed, all the good we 
know; for even the very highest and best good which 
we are to-day capable of recognizing is but comparative 
good, since we are still far too backward in spiritual 
development to comprehend, or even conceive, anything 
higher than comparative good. Of Pare Good, Abso- 
iute Good, the foremost of our race have as yet no con- 
ception whatever; the nearest to it being the conception 
which the most spiritualized intellects of our age hold 
vf God. For the Absolute Good is God, and who can 
zo so far as to say that he has fully conceived the idea 
—or formed a conception of—God? 

Our great aim, then, should be toraise ourdesires, to di- 
cect and train them, but never to deny them; for if they 
ire not the moving power, the divine impulse, which 
nas brought us so far, and which is to bring us home at 
‘ast—then, indeed, I fail to see where, or in what, this 
nost.ncedful “divine impulse” is to be found. 

Ezra Merspon. 
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The Jacksonville Spiritualists Aid Association im- 
plores the Spiritualists of the United States and else- 
where for help. We ask you to help usnew while we 
arein great need. The city of Jacksonville, Fla., cn 
May the3rd was three-fourths destroyed by fire, and hun- 
dreds of Spiritualists are to-day withoutshelter and with- 
out something to eat. Contributions for this purpose 
should be addressed to August Buesing, 153 Riverside 
ave., Jacksonville, Fla., or to the editor of 74e Advocate 
of Common Sense, Jacksonville, Fla. News papers 
are kindly requested to give this a wide circulation, 
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“Our remedies oft in ourselves do lie, 

Which we ascribe to heaven; the fated sky 
Gives us free scope; only, doth backward pull 
Onur slow designs when we ourselves are dull.” 

“All's well that ends well.” 

The law of opposites is nowhere-more positively ex- 
hibited than in the contrariety of men’s actions and 
beliefs; each one is full tilt antipodal to the other; each 
more or less eccentric and irregular; in fact, a little 
queer, “except thee and me, and thee is a leetle queer.” 

Our doings and ways generally are serio-comic and 
tragi-farcical if we will but note the inconsistencies 

. that attend most of our performances. The fish, the 
frying pan and the fire, would serve to symbolize the 
state of man, who cometh up “like the grass, then turns 
and gets mowed down again.” Most of us are like the 
old woman who always felt worse when she felt better, 
because she knew she was going to feel bad again. 

It is not well to be always taking ourselves too 
seriously, and it is a good sign of a person’s intellect- 
ual strength when he can inspect and laugh at himself, 
for we are all really funnier than Banderlogs in our ca- 
priciousness and inconsistencies. None of us are free 
from some sort of whimsey and absurdity that render 
us liable to observation and travesty. 

I recently heard a very badly dressed woman com- 
menting virtuously upon, and almost piously lamenting, 
the bad dressing and taste of another, while she (the 
commentator) sat there as grotesque a figure as any of 
Hogarth’s or Cruikshank’s angularities. 


“Oh! for the gift to gie us 
To see ourselves as ithers see us.” 


No two agree; whav’s one man’s meat is another man’s 
poison. 

One man, (generally a very young one) is busy culti- 
vating a beard which comes in sparse and forked as a 
cactus, while another enriches bis barber in keeping 
rid of “a great, round beard like a glover’s paring 
knife.” 

One family scrimp and save to buy books, while 
another sells them to get rid of such “cumbersome” 
property. 

One woman is drinking Vichy and Kissengen to get 
rid of surplus averdupois, another is taking pills to 
make her fat. 

One man and woman toil and savce every penny in 
order to buy a home; their next door neighbor is sell- 
ing his at a sacrifice in order to get rid of it, 

Some of us break up housekeeping to go to boarding, 
because it is cheaper; others of us quit boarding and go 
to housekeeping because we can live more economically 

Here is a young man and woman running away with 
each other to get married; there is another couple pay~ 
ing all they can get to be divorced. 

One-half of the world is scared into fits over the fear 
of sitting in a draught; the other half sit in one to be 
aured of a cold. 

One man buys a hill and levels it down; another one 
buys a hole and fills it up, and fecls sorry for himself 
that fate did not decree him a hill. 

A woman has trees set out for shade, and a man cuts 
them down because of too much moisture. 

The doctor becomes a specialist and dies of his own 
disease. 
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One person is “turning heaven and earth to get jus- 
tice;” another is racing over remote districts, from it. 

One nervous lady will not travel for fear of an acci- 
dent, and falls out of bed and breaks her leg. 

One person is advised to eat all the eggs possible, be- 
cause they are nutritions; another is warned against 
them, because they have a bad effect on the liver. 

One man, who likes to be alone, has ten children, and 
a wife who loves company. 

Another one loves the silence, in order to study, and 
is obliged to live on the corner next the elevated road 
near a musical family, with two pianos, a fiddle, a 
brass horn and a parot. 

Simms, who dislikes liquors of all sorts, and who can- 
not afford it, is obliged to buy and drink an expensive 
wine in order to digest a ten cent dinner; and Peter 
Wilkins, who “is in the trade” cannot drink a drop 
for “fear of a stroke.” 

Young Goldsmith is forced through college, when he 
would greatly prefer to work in a boiler shop or on 
an engine, while young Silverton would give his eye 
teeth to have Goldsmith’s opportunities. 

The college turns out foot ball teams, and receives 
large endowments from rich old gentlemen who never 
went to school. 

The billionaire has dyspepsia so bad that he can eat 
only the plainest food; while the man who has to bor- 
row a dime to appease his appetite, could digest a cork 
and sponge. 

The pretty young girl, with brown eyes and hair, is 
perfectly miserable because she is not a blonde, and 
buys peroxyde to m>ke herself one; while her blonde 
friend envies her and “would give just anything to be 
a brunette.” 

Mrs. Bilkins has a large income and fills her house 
with fuzzy poodles; while down at the cheap end of her 
street is a dead mother and five orphaned babies. 

A day laborer, with a big family, pays as he goes and 


a:cumulates property; while a bank president embezzles 


and goes to the penitentiary for the misappropriation 
of its funds. 


The clown sometimes preaches a good sermon in the 
cireus ring; while the preacher frequently plays the 
clown by juggling with a poor one in the pulpit. 

The sensible, level-headed girl has to wait for part- 
ners at the dance; while the pretty little dimpled non- 
sense has more than she can take care of; and the 
woman who ought to have marri€d &nd reared children, 
did not; while the woman who ought to have remained 
single, married several times, raising several sets of 
children who grow up any old way. 

The woman who does not like to ride bas several 
equipages and an automobile; while the lame book 
agent cannot even hire a bicycle. 

The lawyer ought to have been a surgeon, the doctor 
a farmer, the dentist a base-ball batter, the preacher an 
actor, the editor a showman, “the leader of our set” a 
cook, and the critic ought to have died young. 

As Artemus Ward would say, “What is the cause of 
this thusness?” What is the reason of all this misfit- 
ness? I do not know, any more than just why a collar 
button should roll to the remotest corner under the 
bed; or why the book, or the anything else for which I 
am looking, should be under everything that I do not 
want; or how it comes that my blotter has the power of 
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dematerialization, or levitation, and can disappear into 
the fourth dimension of space, all suddenly and silently, 
on a moment of great necessity, and just after it is passed, 
appear in all its azure serenity close to my ink bottle; 
or the sympathetic attraction there is between a sore 
spot and the thing against which it is struck; or why, 
just after I have congratulated myself for never catel- 
ing cold or a disease, I am laid up with an influenza for 
a week or the mumps fora month, or what the mysteri- 
ous affinity is, between my ankle bone and the tip end of 
the chair rocker; or the occult reason for the match 
“going out” when I happen to have only one? 

Why is it all this way? Ido not know unless it is 
because I cut my finger nails on Friday, or saw the new 
moon over my left shoulder, or put on my right sleeve 
first. They are puzzles for wiser people than I to solve, 
which nonsense, however, “reminds me” of a rhyme of 
Sam Walter Foss’ I have in my scrap book, that is as 
whimsical as Irish humor: 


A RECIPE FOR SUCCESS. 


How is it I have prospered so? How isitI have struck 

Throughout the hull of my ka-reer jest one long streak 
of luck? 

Intellijunce, young man; that’s all. I reason an’ re- 
flec’— 


’Tis jest intellijunce an’ brains plas straightout intellec’. 


W’en I git up I’m allus sure to dress me right foot first, 

Or put my drawers on wrong side out, or hev my vest 
reversed; 

For them are signs you'll hev good luck; an eddicated 
man 

Knows all them signs an’ shapes his life on a consistent 
plan. 


I've strewed ol’ hoss-shoes down the road for somethin’ 
like a mile, 

An’ I go out an’ hunt ’em up a-every little while; 

For if you fin’ a hoss-shoe, w'y, you're sure to prosper 
then; 

A fac’ that is familyer to all eddicated men. 


A cat’s tail p’intin’ to’rds the fire, it is an awful sign; 

But I hev counteracted it with every cat of mine. 

If my cavs tail should p'int that way it wouldn’ give 
me scares; 

I'd go in my back entry then an’ simply fall up stairs. 


It’s a good sign to fall up stairs an’ counteracts the cat; 
An’ that’s the way I shape my life, I ballunce this with 
t. 


tha 

I see four crows—bad sign I know—might scare a man 
that’s bolder; 

But I jest wait an’ see the moon rise over my right 
shoulder, TS 

The moon it counteracts the crows; one balances the 
other, 

For one is jest wiped out, you see, an’ cancelled off by 
other. 


I hear a dog howl in the night; it don’t give me no dread, 
I ballunce it by gittin’ out the right han’ side the bed. 


An’ so I’ve prospered all my life by jest a little pains. 
Intellijunce, young man, that’s all, an’ intellec’ an’ 
brains. 


Tis ignorance that makes men fail. An’ wisdom— 
nothin’ less— 

Inlightenmunt an’ knowledge, sir, can bring a man 
success. 


— Sam Waller Foss. 

Two men sat daily near me, recently, at a hotel table 
who demonstrated this law of opposites very clearly. 

Qne was round shouldered and sullen looking, a ĉe- 


jected lop of muscle pervaded his whole structure. He 
was loose jointed, and his gait was a shuffle; his face 


was a dismal pucker of wrinkles, drawn into a grim — 


rafie at the lips, and around under his jaw bone and 
querulous square chin, grew, or rather sprouted, a her- 
baceous growth of “stubby whiskers ’at looked like 
hay,” or dried Bermuda grass, an irate set of hairs that 
looked as if their roots had been fed on rancid oil. 
There was a general irascibility that seemed to have 
sweat churlisbly through from his bones, and attacked 
the back seam of his coat, which hiked aggressively up 
over an irritated spinal column, and he snapped at his 
food as a dog does at the flies, 


An irritable affliction stuck out all over him, that 
wore upon one like a sharp tack in a shoe. 

His barometer promised storm all the time, and the 
weather was chilly in his neighborhood. Cheerfulness 
sagged like a rain-soaked garment in his presence, and 
I found myself sighing like a “wet forestick.” He was 
“a cup too low” for even Aunty Doleful. Only once 
I saw him smile, or what passed for one; it looked like 
a crack in a piece of ice; made me shiver, while I felt 
sorry, Oh! so sorry for him, and I thought “judge not 
by appearances,” perhaps this undesirable outward 
semblance is only a chestnut burr after all, and I sooth- 
ingly inquired after his health. “Are you quite well 
this morning?” I ducked as he threw his reply at me. 

«Yes, well enough, I never feel real well.” 

I ought to have been satisfied as he was, apparently, 
yet my sympathy deepened, and I ventured still farther 
out on the “cracked ice.” 

«Have you ever thought of trying Mental Science?” 
I asked. 

Booh! Icicles and hail! Te glared glassily at me as 
he snapped out hydrophobically: 

“No! I have not. I do not believe in any sach—and 
he swallowed something that choaked him. (I heard 
it sizzle as it went down). Nonesense,” he finished, 
after recovering his breath, and arising cantankerously, 
seuttered like a cross crab from the room. 

Just opposite this poor man sat another, who made 
me think of a clear day, a young child, and a hope ful- 
filled; and more, a broad river whose current rung 
strong to the sea. He looked out upon the world with 
clear, wide open eyes that met it fearlessly, showing an 
alert mind that was quick of comprehension, and capable 
of reasoning out its own problems, 

In his manner there was a good natured attention 
that was not merely perfunctory courteousness, but 
that showed) real interest, and that went forward 
promptly to meet people and subjects without pre- 
judice. Everything about him, his figure, attitude, 
walk and clothing, was ship shape, and he, in such fine 
humor that no one could help being well favored to- 
ward him. It was easy to see that his had been a clean, 
honorable, manly life; without ostentation and vulgar 
pretense, or offensive and ludicrous assumption. 

The face of the happy little wife beside him was con- 
firmation strong of all this, and bore full testimony to 
the genuineness of his character. 

“You look so strong and vital,” I said to him, “it is 
a pleasure in this day of hurry and worry among men 
in the business world, to see a man of yonr age (for he 
was a man of middle age) who seems so full of life and 
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reserve power, and interest in the general’ advance of 
things, etc.” 

He said: “I thank you for saying this. I am inter- 
ested in everything that has for its purpose the help of 
the people. Early in my life I conceived this attitude 
to be my highest duty, and to waste as little time as 
possible in doingit. I was lifted from ill health and a 
cramping Orthodoxy by Mental Science. My friends 
and preacher thought I was crazy—but here I am,” be 
said laughing. 

J thought of James Russell Lowell's “Un wasted Days,” 
and repeated them to myself as he walked away with a 
firm and youthful tread, and his body held compactly 
straight as a youth of twenty. 

“The longer on this earth we live 

And weigh the various qualities of men 

The more we feel the high, stern-featured beauty 

Of plain devotedness tu duty. 

Steadfast and still, nor paid with mortal praise, 

But finding amplest recompense 

For life’s ungarlanded expense, 

In work done squarely, and unwasted days.” 
Euiza Hoop Ta.zor. 

— eo + ee 


EUGENE DEL.MAR. 


AN APPRECIATION, 


> a 


I have just returned from listening to Mr. Del Mar’s 
first lecture in San Francisco. I was delighted. It 
was indeed a pleasure to listen to such a highly educated 
and cultivated man discourse on Mental Science. Iis 
personality is very attractive and pleasing; his individ- 
uality decidedly marked. He isa clear, logical thinker, 
and a convincing and forcible speaker. An assiduous 


student of physical, as well as Mental Science, his be- | chologized by that institution. 


lief in the new thought rests on the solid basis of knowl- 
edge and of proved facts. The accession of such men 
as Mr. Del Mar to the ranks of Mental Scientists, mus: 
do much to remove the prejudice existing in the mind» 
of persons who regard those holding Mental Science 
ideas, as visionaries and cranks. All honor to the legai 
profession which numbers among its members Mr. De! 
Mar and that glorious woman—Clara Foltz. 
F. E. Hawsox. 
D GOO 


A REMARKABLE NEW BOOK, 


“TWENTIETH CENTURY CONDUCT.” 

Over five hundred pages in Art Vellum—A “Roast” on 
Fakery in Business, Social and Professional Life— 
Intensely Interesting, Highly Educational—Ra- 
tional Conditions of Life—A Revelation for the 
Masses—Solations fur Problems of Existence— 
Terse Epigrams of Experience—W holesome Reme- 
dial Formulations. 


The Pantagraph printing and Stationary Company 
has just issued, for the author, what 1s regarded as a 
most remarkable book. It is entitled “Twentieth Cer - 
tury Conduct,” the author being Charles Wallace Silver, 
anu) recently a resident of Chicago. 

Those who have noted the widespread interest Mark 
Twain's article in the Zhe North Américan Review. 
for February, has created, will see similar conceptioi s 
carried by the author of “Twentieth Century Conduct” 
into the avenues of every-day life of the masses. 

The volume is a work of art of over five hundred 
pages, bound in Art Vellum. It is published by the 


- 


‘author and distributed by E. B. Wright, of Lawrence, 
ich, for one dollar-and fifty cents, postage prepaid. 
Following are comments by the author: 

Our claim is that the errors of our present civilization 
result solely and directly from the projection of mis- 
taken thoughts, which we have termed malformations of 
thought. These mistaken thoughts are expressed in 
grced and lust, and in their accessories—vice, crime, in- 
sınity, sickness and death. These mistaken thoughts | 
are the misapplication of the grand central ideas of all 
religions, philosophies, science and art, by followers 
who attempt to combine the central ideas of purity, 
g odness and justice, with those of greed and lust and 
teir accessories, 

Hence, we say that the masses are groping in ignor- 
ance because of these accumulated malformed thoughts. 
When we show the masses that all life is one; that all 
mind is one, and each individual isa projection, or an 
expression, of that one life—of that one universal mind, 
then we will have lifted from his individual misunder- 
standing the greatest cloud of ignorance and its corollaries 
—vice, crime and poverty, and we will have taught him, 
that the inalienable rights of men are common ownership 
of earth, air and water, if there is any ownership in any- 
thing which, indeed, we cannot conceive, save as a man- 
made greed condition. 

When men understand that they are a part of one 
life that has been expressed in various evolutionary 
forms, for all geological time, and is expressed to-day in 
a vastly increasing multiformity, then they may begin 
to comprehend the power of thought, and with it may 
understand how erroneous or malformed thought mulu- 
plies disease, and that the very man-produced thought, 
produces disease—produces increased disease—by its 
man-invented remedies which are sancticned by man- 
made erroneous Jaws, similar to those of selfish owner- 
ship of earth, air and water. 

The person who affirms by any form of religion or 
especial social or political condition, is largely psy- 

So also is the person 
who depends upon gossip for an animus in daily ex- 
istence; so also is the person who depends upon sexual 
indulgences, spirits, opiates sedatives or stimulants; so 
also is the person who has permitted the coffee, tea 
or tobacco habit to contro] him. 

A lower order of ignorance or malformed thought 
su:cumbs readily to bypnotic effort and is insanity- 
producing morbidity. Prayer, music, song phycbolo- 
gize, as do sentiments of heroism, patriotism, truth, jus- 
tice, honor, love. Then why permit yourself to be psy- 
jchulogized by thonghts other than those of the highest 
| absolute truth? 

Of course truth in the end prevails, however long it 

jhad taken the individaalgo arrive at a correct conclu- 

sion of what is actual tratb. Jr is the base or talse 
application of any truth that results in fakery, crime 
and death. Hence religions decay. Higher ceniliza- 
tions decay because they have become contaminated 
with error. The spirit of commercialism, likg thetes- 
tablisbed religion, or like legalized allopathy, bas been 
bolstered up by so-called laws or statmory provisions; 
and all the devotees of commercialism are psycholdégized 
with the idea of greed and fear of poverty, and with the 
erroneous thought-sersuality of lust. 

We have detailed actual experiences in social, pro- 
fessional and business life, covering a period of a third 
of a century of active life in these capavities, hoping ‘to 
demonstrate to the masses (who must encounter the 
same experiences) that it is necessary for them to en- 
courage an immediate desire and €ftort to correct and 
overcome these malformed conditions; and we have 
pointed out what seem to us to be the only remedies 
in s ght, viz.: perfect Dellamyism, and ideal Mental Sei- 
e ice teaching, which is no more and no less than the 
tea hing of common sense, as evolved and accumulated 
by the best thought-power of man during his entire 
evolutionary development, both physically and spirit- 
ually or mentally. $ 


MENTAL SCIENCE ASSOCIATION, 

The se of this association is to spread, through organ 
ized effort, the doctrines and teachings of Mental Science. Alf- 
who are interested in this work, of whatever sex, creed or color, 
are invited to co-operate by association, either as a member at 
large or by affiliation through local Temples wherever they may 


be organized. For further particulars address the national 
secretary, box 17, Sea Breeze, Florida. 
HELEN Wirarans, National President. 


Cras. F. BuReMAN, National Secretary. 


CENTRAL EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE, 
Imans, CC Post, C F Burgman, 
A F Sheldon, M F Knox. Eugene Del Mar. 


CENTRAL ADVISORY BOARD. 


F. M. Doud, M. D., Chicago, Illinois; Louisa Southworth, 
Cleveland, Ohio; Clara Foltz, San Francisco, California; M. F. 
Knox, Seattle, Washington; Frederick W. Burry, Toronto, 
Canada; Paul Tyner, New York City; Hon. coos Sy Coffeen, 
Sheridan, Wyo.; Mrs. M. E. Bishop, Navua, Fiji Islands; 
Gusten Jungren, St. Paul, Minn. 


Helen Wi 
C Eldridge, 


TEMPLES ORGANIZED. 


New York Temple, New York City. Meetings every Wed- 
nesduy evening. 
y R. E. ELWELL, Secretary pro tem, 214 W, 83d St. 


San Francisco Temple, San Francisco, California, Meetings 
every Sunday morning. 
J. M. Case, Secretary, 113 Stockton St., 


Los Angeles Temple, Los Angeles, California. Meets every 
Sunday. G. W. Owen, Secretary, 114-116 Potomac Building. 


Seattle Temple, Seattle, Washington. Meets every Sunday. 
Mrs. LENA K. WISMER, Secretary, 773 Harrison St. 


Portland Temple, Portland, Oregon. Meets weekly. 
Sipona V. Jounson, Secretary, 
308 Chamber of Commerce B’ld’g. 


Chicago Temple, Chicago, Illinois. Meets weekly. 
J, WESLEY Brooks, Secretary, 392 E. 63d St 


St. Paul Temple, St, Paul, Minnesota. 
ELsSPIE M. CARMICHIEL Secretary. 3803 Chamber of 
Commerce Bldg. 


St. Louis Temple, St. Louis, Mo. ` 
Mus. G. E. G. px Borges, Secretary. 313 Union Trust B’ld’g. 


Cleveland Temple, Cleveland, Ohio. 
Miss Epiru V. Brown, Secretary. 804 Rose Building. 


COMING TO THE CONVENTION, 


Since April 24th the following have requested to be 
registered as coming to the Second Annual Mental 
Science Convention: 

Mr. and Mrs, Herbert George, 1529 Curtis St., Den- 
ver, Colorado. ` 

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Mitchel Floyd, 1078 Boylston 
St., Boston, Mass. 

Prof. and Mrs. F. M. Knox, 773 Harrison St., Seattle, 
Wash. 

Misses Emma and Josephine Jutte, 5204 Liberty Ave., 
East End, Pittsburg, Pa. 

Mrs. Olivia F. Green, 248 West Tompkins St., Gales- 
burg, Ill. 

Godfrey Loeffer, Quincy, Ill. 

Julia Iverson Patten, 821-829, Equitable Building, 
Atlanta, Ga. 

Olive C. Hawley, 368 2nd St., Manistee, Mich. 

Lida L. Fox, Longmont, Colorado. . i 

Mrs. G. E. de Borges, 314-315 Union Trust Bldg., 
St. Louis, Mo. 

John L. Ban, Veederburg, Ind. 

Mr. and Mrs. S. H. Rooker, Jacksonville, Fla. 

Mrs. A. F. Thode, Rawlins, Wyoming. 

à Kroa L. Rockhill, 2882 McMicken Ave., Cincinnati, 
io. 

Eva A. Humpheys, 1216 2nd Ave., Seattle, Wash. 

Mrs. Jno. W. Dyer, Pulaski, Tenn. 

Bettie Harris, Patoka, Ill. 


Mrs. Katherine Buck, Elkton, South Dakota, 
Fred W. Fork, Waring, Georgia. 

Rosalie Oldfeld, Leavenworth, Kane. 

Mr. and Mrs. Wortbny, Pine Hill, Alabama. 
Virginia D. Young, Fairfax, South Carolina. 

Mr. and Mre. W. L. Barteau, Chicago, Ill. 

Mrs. Dora Howe, York, Neb. 

M. H. Novotny, Argyle, Minnesota. 

Clara Foltz, 310 Parrott Bldg., San Francisco, Cal. 
Emily Necomb Wilson and daughter, Margcerie, 851 
W. 114th St, New York City. 
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THE NEW YORK FIASCO, 

The medical profession in New York has been much 
exercised lately, by reason of the activity of certain 
pestilent people calling themselves Christian Scientists. 
It seems that these Christian Scientists have had the 
temerity to cure patients of divers ills which did not 
yield to the pills and potions of the regulars. Therefore, 
the latter brought action against these faith-curers to 
debar them from practicing their arts upon tbe timid 
and defenseless public. But the action was thrown out 
of court, avd the medical monopoly was throttled for 
the time being. 

Now, it behooves us to wake up to this threatening 
danger. We must take sides on this question, and we 
stand or fall on this: 

It is no part of the duty of a State government to in- 
struct the individual how he shall be treated for the 
cure of any disease. 

There is no such thing as a science of medicine. 
There is disagreement in the ranks of the physicians 
themselves. They have contumely one for the other; 


riducule one for the other; abuse and contempt one for 
the other. 


Their schools of medici- *re waging war upon each 
other. Why do the heath ‘se? It is because they 
imagine a vain thing. Kav. chinks he is right. Each 
thinks he knows it all. Bah! They are only beginning 
to learn something when they realize that they know 
nothing. 

Therefore, why should the people be compelled to 
take their healing from a body of men who are not even 
agreed as to the virtues of the medicines they employ? 

You see the barbarous inconsistency here. 
schools of medicine first cease their strife and in com- 
mon council agsee upon a basic standard of therapeutics 
for the treatment of the sick. It wiil then be time 
enough for them to proclaim to the world that the heal- 
ing art can be safely entrusted to them alone. 

And when they have finally ceased their bickerings, 
and can make solid front against us, it will still be a 
very easy matter for us to prick the joints of their har- 
ness and prove that there is only one physician in the 
scheme of nature—namely, Intelligence.— The Journal 
of Magnetism. 


SELF-TREATMENT 


BY HELEN WILMANS. 
This little booklet contains the very pith and essence 
ofself-healing and is invaluable as pocket guide to mental 
and physical health and strength. A new edition bound 
in a pretty cover has just issued from the hands of 
the printer. [t should not only be in your possession 
but in your friends’ as well, and the price is within reach 
of all. Price 10 cents; three for 25 cents; six for 50 cents. 
Address THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC ÅSSOCIATION, 
Sea Breeze, Fla. 


Let the 
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WEBELY. 
IN AMERICA : 2 t $ 
IN EUROPE : : : $° 2 
HELEN WILMANS, Editor and 
Matin. 
Subscriptions received in money order, bank cheque, ex- 
press money order orcurrency. ps also received, but those 
mho can send paca per many pies will oblige by so doing. 
Geen it is necessary to give former 
dress as well as new one. ý 
Please take notice that 48 copies count for one year. 
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ADVERTISING, 


If you want our special public—the thinkers—to hear from 

ou, you must advertise in the best of the new thought papers. 

EDOM is getting great praise as yielding splendid returns 

for the money spent in advertising. Several of our advertisers 

say they have found nothing to compare withit. Write for our 

terms, and always séņd a copy of the advertisement you wish 
us to carry. Address" HELEN WILMANS, 

Sea Breeze, Florida. 


$1.00 PER YEAR. 
$1.50 PER YEAR. 


Publisher. 


Entered at the Postoffice at Sea Breeze, Fla., as second-class 
matter, August 28, 1897. Removed from Boston, Mass. 


The date at which subscriptions expire is printed on 
the wrappers of all papers sent out and this is a receipt 
for tke money received. . We cannot send a receipt for 
single subscriptions any other way, since to do so is 
wholly unnecessary and would be a very considerable 
expense in timë and postage. 

HH MMMM 

Mr. Geo. Osbond, Scientor House, Norman Ave., 
Devonport, Eng., is exclusive agent for our works in 
Great Britian. Our British friends will please address 
all orders to him, 

Sea Breeze is now an International money order office. 
Our patrons will please make all money orders payable 
on this place. 
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TO OUR FOREIGN SUBSCRIBERS. 


Will our foreign subscribers do us the favor of send- 
ing us the addresses of such of their friends as might be- 
come interested in Mental Science? Our foreign mail 
is large, and there is no reason why it should not be 

. — It will be larger if we can get the names we 
need. 


— a 6 066 mm 
Send postal for the health pamphlet. Itis free. 
is called “The Highest Power of All.” 


O 
TO SUBSCRIBERS, 

Next week there will be no issue of Freegnom, it bi- 
ing the fifth week in the month, and—as the readers 
will recall—we publish only four papers each month, 
or forty-eight during the year. So you must not think 
your Freepom has been lost inthe mail. It will appear 
promptly the fullowing week. 


It 
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It is knowledge that rescues man’s destiny from cir- 
cumstance and environment, and even from the inter- 
position of an imaginary providence, and places it 
entirely in his own hands. 


There is an unseen vitality that permeates all things, 
and is the living principle of which the entire visible 
universe is but the manifestation. And this unseen 
vitality does not manifest itself, butis made manifest by 
recognition, All visible things are the recognizers of 


this vital principle, and they are therefore mind in dif- 
ferent degrees of unfoldment, or in different degrees of 
intelligence. The human being is a higher manifesta- 
tion of the vital principle than the tree or the brute, 
because he recognizes to a greater degree the power and 
possibilities of the vital principle. The vital principle 
does not recognize itself for the man; the man recognizes 
it for himself, and is, therefore, the master of the vital 
principle instead of being its servant, as he is now sup- 
posed to be. 

This is not saying that man is independent of the 
vital principle, or that he could exist without it. It is 
simply saying that the vital principle exists solely as a 
principle; that it is the one unchangeable force that 
fills all space; that it does not create; that while it holds 
in latency all possibilities—that these possibilities are 
only made manifest through recognition, and that the 
recognizer of these possibilities is visible nature, from 
the primordial atom, up through all phases of life, to 
man. 

Since only intelligence has the power to recognize 
anything, it therefore remains that man and all nature 
are pure mind, and not matter at all. 

And if man is pure mind, and has recognized the 
powers he now possesses, and thus made those powers 
visible as they show forth in himself at this sime, what 
is to prevent him from going ahead and recognizing 
still more powers out of the vital principle, and showing 
them forth in the increased ratio of his increased ability 
to recognize? 

Nothing can prevent it. 

I therefore declare that as a growing creature, there 
is no limit to the man’s progression. Though for thou- 
sands of years he has scarcely moved forward at all, 
during this time his brain has been ripening up to the 
point—a point now reached—where he sees that there 
are no impediments in the way of his constant and un- 
broken progression through all the coming phases of a 
universal growth. 

In this ripening of the human brain man has come to 
aclear perception of the fact that he bas builded him- 
self by his slow gain in intelligence, and he sees that 
this fact rescues his destiny from the hands of any and 
every power outside of his own will, and makes him 
virtually an independent citizen of a universe that op- 
poses no resistance to his farther progress in any di- 
rection he may choose. 

Thus rescued by his now rapidly unfolding intelli- 
gence from the fetters of the old world’s Weet, that 


covered him with disease and death by making him the 


slave of some imaginary’ power outside of himself, and 
placed squarely upon his feet as a self-created person, 
with power of still farther creating himself after the 
model he finds in his highest aspirations, he is a free- 
man at last.” 

What to him now are the creeds that once held him? 
He laughs at them even while pitying the unintelligent 
majority who are still prevented by them from enter- 
ing the proud and holy estate of freemen. 

To be a freeman is to be above the necessity of lies 
and subterfuge. To be a freeman is to be above fear 
and all its slavish conditions. To be a freeman is to be 
where the need of bread connot hold one from his at- 
tempt to actualize his noblest convictions—cannot bind 
him to the ignoble when all the time his soul is chafing 
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for the opportunity to try his powers in a line of thought 
or work, made attractive to his imagination by every 
aspiration of his:growing ambition. 

To be a freeman is to be fearless. To be a freeman 
is to dare. , It is to go beyond the prescribed limit of 
human endeavor, and, to rush with lawless speed upon 
the barred and bolted doors established by the creeds, 
and burst them from their time-worn hinges, letting in 
the light of the new era upon the long darkened eyes 
of a duped and enslaved race. 

To be a freeman is to do this and more; and to do it 
unhesitatingly, nay jubilantly, and with that glorious 
recklessness imparted by the knowledge of dauntless 
truth. : 

We freemen have entered this generation as image 
breakers. This is our special purpose, and nothing 
shall hinder the ruin impending above the heads of 
the race’s idols. 


I must stay high up in thought, ignoring the lower 
part of my intelligence, because it is this lower part 
that is the record of the world’s old beliefs. I must 
and can live in the high places of intellect, and from 
this attitude create myself as I want to be, utterly re- 
gardless of what the lower part says. 


What is it you want, Oh Brain? Be honest with 
yourself and answer. I want everything that is desir- 
able, answers the brain; I want health and strength for 
the body that supports and maintains me; I want 
beauty and riches; I want all that contributes to my 
happiness; above everything else I want knowledge, 
and I want it because it confers a power on me that 
nothiug else can. And I want power. I want power 
that by its use I may gain greater knowledge so that I 
may have still greater power. 


It is the ideal that the top brain always seeks to real- 
ize. This top brain is as true to the ideal hope as the 
needle to the pole; it cannot point in any other direc- 
tion. And as it points upwards it lifts the body up. 
Presently—because it becomes habituated to this high 
place—it finds it difficult to go elsewhere; and after a 
long time of residence among the beagtiful and noble 
objects of its contemplation, it establishes a form of 
breathing quite different from the breathing that be- 
longed to it when living lower down. And this high 
form of breathing is the beginning of immortality in 
the flesh. As it continues, the lines disappear from old 
faces; the steps quicken; greater elasticity of movement 
becomes apparent, and truly heaven on earth has begun. 


I do not doubt but that it has been this far away 
foreshadowing of the ideal brain, that founded the re- 
ligion of a heaven-and a hell, and located the one high 
up, and the other low down. All the conditions and 
beliefs that ever obtained among the races, had their 
‘origin in that part of the brain from which the race 
lived. The animal brain begot an animalized religion, 
which the growing and ascending brain is now modi- 
fying. H. W. 


-Freepom is a weekly paper devoted to the attainment 
of self-mastery. Six weeks on trial 10 centa. 


COMING TO THE CONVENTION. 

Dr. Shelton, the editor of Christian, and his young 
wife, together with the “person of the house,” lady 
Blanche the second, are all going to be here on Thanks- 
giving day to the Convention. 

The doctor has promised to deliver a lecture, and l 
can assure our friends in advance, that it will be origi- 
nal and well worth hearing. That the doctor’s pres- 
ence will be a great attraction I think no one will 
deny. 

And right here is a good place to make a statement I 
have been wishing to make in every late edition of 
Freepom, and always have forgotten to do so. It is 
this: The Convention is not intended for a clanish 
affair. We want all thinkers, no matter what name they 
are sailing under, tocome. If there has ever been any- 
thing like a feeling of disapproval for one another’s 
opinions among us, itis time to get rid of it, and we 
can take this occasion to do so. There is nothing that 
broadens the soul and expands the mind so much as fra- 
ternal love. Let us meet, that we may come closer to- 
gether in belief; get rid of our angularities, and com- 
bine our interests in an unprejadiced effort to gain 
greater truth than any of,us yet has. 

I amin hopes that Mr. Barton and his lovely wife, 
editors of The Life of Kansas City, Mo., will be here, 
and Mr. and Mrs. Filmore; and many others who have 
become distinguished in the great work of mental ex- 
pansion. I am looking for Eugene Del Mar who is now 
in California proving himself a most worthy and bril- 
liant representative of the new ideas. 

Clara Foltz, one of the finest lawyers in California, 
is coming, and will give us one or more of her great lec- 
tures, Virginia Young—known in literature—is com- 
ing, and will speak. She is a remarkable speaker I 
have heard. 

But the printer is waiting for this, and I must stop 
before I have enumerated more than a fraction of the 
list we are hoping to have here. H. W. 

— o o oe 

John Maddock, in the Free Thought Magazine, says 
he following about the union of religion and science: 

“The Rev. N. D. Millis says that while many ‘infidels’ 
have not believed in Christianity, none of them have 
been infidel to the Christian life. If he means moral 
life, that life is not particularly Christian, and no ‘in- 
fidel? to my knowledge, has ever found fault with 
morality. Butif he means the Christian attitude towards 
the rest of the world, I am bound to say that all op- 
posers of Christianity have been infidel to that, because 


| it has been one of self-exaltation from the start until 


now. It is a grèat consolation to say that infidels to 
Christianity have not been infidel to truth. The term 
infidel, now, carries with it ‘an eternal weight of glory.’ 
By infidelity to the Christian religion, its votaries now 
have no logical defense to make; subterfage is their 
only resort. For Christianity, its day of judgment has 
come. It has exalted itself above all that is called God, 
and by science it will be abased; what measure it has 
meted out to the rest of the world shall be measured to 
it again; and as strange as it may seem to those who 
think that they are following Jesus, His gospel will be 
the greatest destroyer of Christianity. The whole of 
the leaders of the Christian church in all Christendom 
connot extricate themselves from the sad predicament 
which science has forced them in; and yet H. J. W 
Dam talks about the coming together of science and 
religion. The great controversy, now on, will force the 
truths of the scriptures out from among the legends 
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which were rife in the apostolic age, and science and 
these truths will harmonize, not the dogmas of the 
Christian or any other religion. Science is truth. Re- 
ligion is snperstition; there cannot be any harmony be- 
tween them. If the religious proposition were true, it 
would be an easy matter for all the preachers thereof 
to get up the great revival of religion predicted by Mr. 
Dam. All they have to do is to get together and ask 
their God to let them have one, according to a promise 
laid down in their ‘Word of-God.’ Rut this they can- 
not do; the whole of Christendom cannot bring such a 
revival about. A little ripple here and there by some 
sensational evangelists, is all that they are permitted to 
do. Ordinary preaching has little or no effect upon 
the people. The world needs a great, lasting moral 
awakening more than it does a revival of religious 
emotionalism. We have arrived at the point of a great 
intellectual change, and the great delusions preached 
under the head of religion must give way to the indis- 
putable facts of science. May he that reads understand.” 


For my part I see no possibility of religion ever 
blending with science. These two beliefs start from 
opposite points in the human mind; they are not going 
in the same direction; if they ever meet it will be the 
total extinction of one of them. In the meantime re- 
ligion is lopping off its untenable offshoots and getting 
down closer to nature; it is becoming modified by the 
preaching of the pews to the pulpit; every year it casts 
its oldskin and comes out a shade brighter and with 
quite a change of spots. 

And what is science doing? It is establishing itself 
with greater firmness in the thoughts of the people. 
There is no back-down in it. On the contrary, it ad- 
vances steadily and quietly upon the outposts of re- 
ligion, wipes them out and goes on. Itis only a question 
of the unfolding of the race’s reasoning faculty, when 
ssience alone will reign. Religion is an inherited be- 
lief, and as sneh, is being constantly modified by the 
growing brain of man. Science is the ripened con- 
viction of brains already grown big enough to reason 
out the mighty problems of nature, and to prove by 
unimpeachable experiment that they are absolutely 
trne. 

And where does Mental Science come in? 

Mental Science is ihe transposition of physical science 
to a higher plane than it now occupies; it ie the ideal 
part of physical science. Physical science is the basis 
of Mental Science; Mental Science is the leaves and 
branches and flowers and fruit, of which physical sci- 
ence is the root and trank, And as the root and trunk 
are one with the leaves and limbs and fruit, so physical 
ssience is one with Mental Science. The two are in- 
separable. Physical science is the mighty tree of demon- 
strated trath; Mental Science is the natural out-growth 
of such a tree: As nothing stands still, but either con- 
tinues to take on more Jife and display new forms, or 
el-e dwindles, loses its vitality and eventually dies, so 
the two great powers are exemplifications of this fact. 
R-ligion is dwindling, and, eventually, will be no more; 
it has its fonndation in the emotional nature of the 
race; and as sure as the race 1s advancing from tke 
emotional to the intellectual, so surely is religion going 
to disappear. They are reckoning without their host, 
who dream of a partnership between science and re- 
ligion. Science is from the brain and not from the 
emotional nature, and it is growing steadily with the 
now constantly growing brain of the entire people; its 
field is the whole earth; nothing can check the greed of 


its expansiveness. It wants the world, and it is getting 
it. It asks no partnership with any other power. It 
simply displaces the other power and occupies the 
room where it had stood. 

Wuhout physical science, Mental Science could not 
exist. Mental Ssience is but the prolongation of pliy- 
sical science expanding itself in a higher, freer air, the 

| air of the ideal region of man. H. W. 
$e 0-0 amn 

The times are greatly changed when men dare—be- 
fore large audienees—to speak of Jesus as “That great 
spirtual adventurer.” George D. Herron did this in 
Brooklyn afew nights ago; says the New York Sun, and 
he was not stoned, either, 

Some of the other things he said are these: 


“The great makers of socialism to-day are the mo- 
nopolists.” This was applauded. 

“Man is constantly making the universe over.” ` 

“We must stop talking of nature as of something out- 
side of man.” 

“There is no established order in nature beyond the 
haman will. The old fates and furies and fears of the 
unknown were transferred to theology by the priest 
who held the keys of heaven and hell (laughter) and then 
translated into so-called economic laws, which it is said 
hold men down.” : 

“The stars would have to submit to the socialized will 
of man. Nature has only brought to man the crude 
materials of world-making. Nature has nothing ex- 
ternal to the soul of man that can gainsay the socialized, 
co-operative will of man.” 

“Tyranny when analyzed is misused love-force. Even 
Nero could last only so long as some one believed he 
was serving him. ‘The Church must make you think it 
can save your soul.” (Laughter). 

“Pure despotism is but an impure imagination.” 

‘Suppose the common life should suddenly take to 
thinking. (Laughter and applause). Suppose common 
labor should suddenly refuse to earn its daily bread. 
What would become of capitalist, priest and govern- 
ments?” 

“A political economist, or a theologian, is always an 
apostle of perplexity, and an apostleship of perplex- 
ity makes for tyranny. There can never be a love- 
light of the world until there is only one class in the 
world, and that a working class in which each worker 
shall be artist, prophet, saint, seer, poet, singer.” 

“Jesus distinctly regarded the wealthy and priestly 
and governing, as belonging toa robber class.” Mr. 
Herron forebore from making any personal application 
of this belief (Mrs. Rand, his supporter, is wealthy), or 
even from taking any personal responsibility in pro- 
nouncing upon Christ’s judgment, but got another laugh 
out of his auditors by remarking: “Whether He was 
right or wrong I will leave it to the clergymen to find 
out.” He added that in Jesus’s point of view, the rob- 
ber class made the laws and religions and morals of the 
robbed. | 

“We not only should love our neighbor as ourselves,” 
he said, but we generally do». A man’s attitude toward 
his neighbor is a pretty good indication of what he is 
himself. 

“I hope,” he added, “that I have not been too mys- 
tical or abstract in trying to interpret this principle,” 
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HOME HEALING. 


Send and get my pamphlet on this subject. Ask for 
The Mind Cure Pamphlet. It is now called “The 
Ilighest Power of All.” It will cost you nothing; ask 
for several copies if you have friends to whom you 
could give them. There is wisdom in this pamphlet; 
and many powerful proofs of the ability of the mind 
to control every form of disease and weakness. It will 
dv you good simply to read it. It will give you strength 
and encouragement. 


i 


THE WASTE-PAPER BASKET. 

Providence has been kicking up like everything here 
lately, trying to run my business for me. It does not 
seem to know that I am not an orphan; cannot get it 
through its wool that I have quantities of influential 
friends, and—owing to my stupendous opinion of my 
own abilities—that I am a host inmyself. It seems to 
have gone in partnership with the Florida Legislature 
to bang me around just as it pleases. That big fire in 
Jackeonville is in evidence of the fact. Our printing 
house was there, and it is not there now, nor anywhere 
else unless it is in Heaven; and the Mental Science books, 
of which there were enough to furnish one apiece to 
the whole crew of angels, with a complete set for Saint 
Peter, they ascended like Elijah, in a chariot of flame. 
I hope they will prove a blessing to the inhabitants of 
that realm, and beguile the tedium that must result 
from everlastingly “loafing around the throne.” And 
may be they will get some new ideas too. The thought 
that they are getting them without paying for them, 
however, is gall and wormwood to my mercenary soul. 
It hurts worse than the abuse inflicted by the Florida 
doctors. ; 


But what a fire that of Jacksonville was! larger in| 4 


proportion to the place than the memorable Chicago 
fire. One hundred and thirty blocks right through the 
wealthiest part of the city. All the great hotels and 
mammoth stores and splendid private residences gone. 
There was a strong wind blowing, and the fire depart- 
ment was hardly a drop in the bucket before its reso- 
lute ferocity. People saved almost nothing; it was 
about all they could do to save themselves. Charley 
went up the next day and came back with the blues; 
at least he looked that way, though he denied having 
them. “Let us take it easy,” he said, “we are not half 
so bad off as the poor souls who have lost all they had.” 

“We will grin and bear it,” I answered; but he ob- 
jected. “I will bear it” said be, “bat I will be hanged 
if I will grin.” 

So the result is that we have made up our minds to 
buy a fine press and an engine and lots of things, and 
establish the finest printing house in the state. We are 
g'ing to use the whole lower story under the big Opera 


House. It will be one hundred aud twenty-tive feet 
l mg, and wide in proportion. We will be sph ndidly 
fixed. 


Cost money? Well I should think so; and if Florida 
up and sinks, as the weather prophet predicts, I shall 
consider that ıt is heaping insult on injury. But this 
prediction has failed three times already since we came 
here, and we are not scared. Three times the day has 
been set for the destruction of this state in the last five 
years. Even the negroes have got used to it, and no 
longer hold prayer meetings about it. 

“Fo’ Gawd, I don’ bleve we gwine to be knocked 
ouUn de ring yit awhile,” said our coachman to me one 
day in the carriage when we had become very sociable. 

“Specs de prars we has said has changed de Lo’d's 
will about drownin’ of us. Don’ know what fo’ He got 
a spite ’gin we alls, no how; does you, Miss Pose?” 

Well, here is Herb George again; you cannot keep 
him down. The other day he sent me his photograph; 
it really does look like him, but my eyes, how ugly it 
is! Ada says it looks like a new Irish potato. In fact 
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she had no sooner said it than I saw the resemblances 
Now Herb George is such a darling that L would love ) 
him if he was as ugly as bis picture; but the fact. ix, le / 


‘i: just about as handsome as a man can be, aud hié 


artist that got up this caricature of him ought to be 
sent to Siberia to serve out-a long sentence. But his 
last letter; there is no disgounting the worth of it, as 
you will see in reading it; 


My Dear Ferenp:—I have just read Mr. Burgman’s 
arraignment of the Florida doctors who are, persecut- 
iog you. I think there is a principle invelved that in- 
terests Mental Scientists everywhere, and as an evi- 
dence of my belief, | take pleasure in handing you 
herewith the enclosed check as an evidence of the re- 
sponsibility every Mental Scientist should feel in help- 
ing the cause. This is sent to help establish the pre- 


cedent that bigoted doctors cannot thrive in Florida any ` 


more than they can in Colorado, where we fought a 
similar bill and fought it to a finish, coming out suc- 
cessfully. 

There ought to be thousands of good Mental Scien- 
tists on your list who feel as I do. If that is the case 
that will place a fund of $10,000 at yourdisposal. This 
sum of money ought to enable you to carry the case to 
the higher courts and to employ the very best talent 
and to secure all the affidavits and witnesses you re- 
uire. 

If there is anything else I can do to help things along 
let me know. HERBERT GEORGE. 

I do not believe now that the bill against us is going 
to pass. It may be that its passage will be rushed 
through at the latter part of the session, when the rail- 
roading of left over bills will begin, while everybody is 
in a hurry to get done with the business, and so take 
no interest in offering opposition to anything. 

Butit will hurt this state awfully if it does go through. 
The first and greatest interests of the whole population 
here centres in the influx of tourests at the beginning 
of cold weather in the North, And this bill includes— 
among its other comicalities—a paragraph that practi- 
vally denies the privilege of other physicians (regulars) 
tw practice here during the three mouths of their stay. 
On this point it fails to discriminate between the “regu- 
lars” and the fakirs, but puts them all in the same pen. 
bere is no part—more than this—that shows the whole 
thing to be gotten up for the protection of the doctor’s 
purses instead of the lives of the dear people. 

To cover up the motive, there is a pretense of doing 
che fair thing by simply compelling the visiting doc- 
tors to go before the board and get special permits. 
his appears to be fair enough; but it is possible to de- 
lay the permits on some quibble or other, until it be- 
comes too late to do any good. 

And the doctors that come here are men who bring 
their patients with them; so if they are barred out, the 
patients will not come; and there are thousands who 
come just in this way. But so matter; I am willing for 
them to cut each other's heads off so they confine them- 
selves strictly to this line of their operations. 

Somebody says “Proverbs are potted wisdom.” So 
L got a book of Proverbs because 1 wanted to be wisc; 
and I found a lot of things that are antagouistie to 
Mental Science, and to the Bible as well; for there is 
nothing in all the world that agrees with the Bible so 
well as Mental Science. The Bible is a Mental Science 
book; that is, the wisdom parts of it are; there are many 
parts of it that I do not understand. 


— 
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But these pots of wisdom! Read them. 

“All that’s fair must fade.” 

“We are all prisoners and sentenced to death.” 

“The young may die, but the old must.” 

“He that will not economise, will have to antago- 
nize.” 

“Ask thy purse what thou shouldst buy.” 

“Never put your hand farther out than your sleeve 
will reach.” 

“From saving comes having.” 

“A penny saved is two-pence got.” 

Now what wisdom is there in all this; it is the deifi- 
cation of caution, and caution is the child of fear. No 
one is either rich, or free, until be bursts the limits of 
caution and gets into a place of lofty recklessness. 
People as a rule do not accumulate money until they 
know how to spend it freely 

“Behold the lilies of the field, they toil not neither 
do they spin, but Solomon in all his glory was not ar- 
rayed like these.” 

This is wisdom, and Mental Science too. It is the 
inculcation of the doctrine of fearlessness. The deep 
truth of this sentence is beyond the power of the race 
to understand at this time. It does not mean that we 
must do nothing, but that we need only do that which 
we are attracted to do. Behind and beneath this, exists 
a shadowing forth of man’s inherent power to attract, 
and it is the personal knowledge of this power, that 
takes away all uneasiness about spending, and leaves us 
always calm and reposeful, feeling the presence of the 


everlasting law of opulence on which we are EA 
H. W. 
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SCIENTIFIC HAPPINESS. 

I read a story once that vividly depicted the mental 
terror experienced hy a man who was overshadowed by 
the fear of death. Because ancestors had all died with 
a particular disease, the symptoms of which were begin- 
ning to manifest in his own body, the man lived in con- 
stant mental dread that killed all pleasure and all hope. 

The story ended by the death of the man. His beset- 
ting horror personified itself and overpowered him. 

I wanted to tell the unfortunate man that he could 
change his temperament and even conquer heredity. 

It is quite likely that he would not even have made 
an effort in that line, if I had been able to tell him. 

So much for the set processes which crystallize our 
environment. 

However, I have known a number of people who 
were more fortunate with regard to temperament. In- 
stead of contending against the agony-producing pros- 
pect of fear, as was done by the man of the story, these 
people ignored all tut the aspirations for growth and 
happiness. Through the transforming power of mental 
alchemy, the usually supposed impossible was thus ac- 
complished. 

I have a friend who has proved much concerning the 
power of mind to create health and happiness, where 
before were sickness and gloom. When twenty years 
old he said to himself, “I have a horrible disposition 
I am pessimistic and hateful. I am biased almost to 
the point of insanity. Why is it? Shall I ever solve 
the riddle?” 

Tle was nota man given to over-much thinking or 
study. He had read much, but this had not made hima 
long-range reasoner. Ile had always been a hard task- 
master for himself, and his idea of duty had kept him 


in a fever of anxiety, wondering if he was employing 
his time in the most advantageous manner or not. 

After his twentieth year, his treud of thought became 

impregnated with the teachings of an acqnaintance who 
believed and practiced the Idealistic Philosophy. He 
could see no fault in the theories, but the defects of 
personality seemed a barrier to universal application. 
„~ However, the fascination of being able to change 
conditions by a process of thinking, was a prospect that 
held him prisoner. He was not one of the unfortunate 
kind who have reached their limit of growth in 
this life. During ten years of experimenting he almost 
eliminated fear and distrust from his mental machinery, 
and to this degree was failure avoided and unhappiness 
banished. 

The high-potency thought generated by firmly insist- 
ing on a reposeful hopefulness, created an ge! sare or 
momentum towards the highest attainment. He grew 
in power to such a degree that he was able to bring a 
much augmented force to bear on every interest, and 
thus intensify fruition. Any temporary delay in any 
particular line was only looked upon as a stimulus to in- 
duce an effort that would create greater vitality. His 
life became supremely happy with that real, active joy 
of living, which is a result of feeling that one is progress- 
ing towards a capacity to accomplish all possible ambi- 
tions. 

As he became more and more conscious of this 
realization of growing power, the whole universe took 
on a new aspect for him. Heno longer saw any “evil.” 
He knew that every single fact or condition was “good” 
at the time or place. The “Law of Good” became a 
vital, living force to him, not an abstract principle in 
which one might have an abstract faith. 

On this plane where he had come to live by reason of 
his changed thought-methods, no possible discord could 
trespass. He was immune to the effects of the thought- 
methods of the less enlightened plane from which he 
had envolved. 

Those who were not yet ready to see, could witness 
nothing but a “lucky streak” that had come over their 
neighbor. : 

Those who were ready to follow any trail that prom- 
ised to lead out of the desert of the dead past, argued 
down their prejudices and gave him a hearing. They 
thus shared his happiness because they applied the same 
rules and attained the same results. 

Those who are not now ready to use their brains, 
will be ready after they have suffered awhile longer. 
Therefore what seems to be evil, is only negative or un- 
developed good. 

Mental Science explains why the enthusiastic advo- 
cate of an idea that runs counter to the generally ac- 
cepted belief, is met atfirst with contumely andanathema, 
but later, perhaps after the advotate is dead, the world 
begins to appreciate him at his true value 


The hopes of humanity often seem to focalize in an’ 


organism which expresses what the slower intellectual 
processes do not as yet grasp. Then the gradual grind 
of evolution eliminates past prejudices, and the new 
standards are adopted. 

_ This old philosophy of Idealism is worth investiga- 
tion. i 

The first requisite is to acknowledge that some of 
of our past teachings have been based on false, or rather 
on mistaken, premises. The conclusions which we have 
drawn have been regarded as finalities, when they 
ought only to have been taken as indicators of a still 
broader outlook to follow. 

There is no fake or fad about Mental Science. It is 
is just simple, easy, common sense and logic. It re- 
moves the mental condition that has given us a distorted, 
jaundiced, inverted way of looking at things, and substi- 
tuting a clean, wholesome, natural vision of truth and 
reality. A. Z. Manorney, 
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The Original Home of Man 


WAS THE SOUTH. 
The Pictures of Fairyland, Present Scenes of the Southland, 


g| We Live in Fairyland---Right Here in Seabreeze. 
a We Want You to Live With Us. 


You can build a home here on a beautiful river where the sun sets in gorgeous splendor amid tropical scenes. 

You can build a home above the shore line of the measureless ocean with its rhythmic swing of the tides 

against a beautiful silver beach. A 3 : 
You can build a home here amid charming woodland scenes where the song birds sing to you pleasantly with 

the dawn of day and in the glint of the charming moonlight. ; 

You have it att—within the compass of half a mile—the river, the ocean, the woodland, right here at Seabreeze. 

We can build you a home to order in accord with your own plans, at any price from $1,000 up, lot thrown 


in. Write for particulars to 


CHARLES F. BURGMAN, Seabreeze, Fla. 


THE PALM ON THE 
COLLEGE CAMPUS. 


This cut presents a fac- 
simile of the stately pal- 
mettoes which are set 
about the grounds of the 
proposed college. Many 
of ourfriends who bought 
one of these semi-tropic 
palms, and whose ini- 
tials have been branded 
in the trunk thereof, will 
be pleased to have a fac- 
simile of the same. We 
are arranging to print 
some pretty cards with 
the imprint of the tree 
thereon and will mail 
one of these to each pro- 
prietor and purchaser of 
a palm. 

The purpose of the 
foregoing is to interest 
all Mental Scientists in 
the gradual embellish- 
ment of the g: ound: and 
driveways of the pro- 
posed Mental Science 
College, so that when 
the buildings have been 
erected the surrounding 
scenery will have already 
been beautitied by a 
vigorous and Nttractive 
growth of palms and 
other trees. 

If you feel interested 
in the undertaking, and wish to encourage it, forward $2.10 
and we will plant a tree for you and carve your initials thereu: . 

Tue Boanrp OF REGENTS. 


FLORIDA ILLUSTRATED. 


The land of history, poetry and romance; illustrated 
in 114 litho-half-tone vignettes; presenting 57 views of 
Eastern Florida. Scenes from Jacksonville, St. Au- 
gatine; the Halifax river country and tributary streams, 

iews of Sea Breeze, Daytona, Palm Beach, Miami. 
Sketches of palmetto groves, pine apple plants, cocoa- 
nut trees, ocean views and river scenes, and noted 
paon where travelers and tourists sojourn when the 

ce King rules the North. Printed in the form of a 
handsome letter pad. Price, 50 cents. Address Chas. 
F. Burgman, Sea Breeze, Fla. 

— a o 

Have you ordered your palm tree set in the college 
grounds yet? They area at work setting now. 

en te au 

Ferrpow on trial six weeks for ten cents. 


IN THE LIGHT. 


A Beautiful Song full of the strength of the new 
thought philosophy. By Eleanor G. Stephens. Music 
by F. C. Hayes. Handsome cover illustrating sunset 
on the Halifax River opposite Seabreeze. Price 30 
cents. Address, THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC Asso- 
CIATION, Sea Breeze, Florida. 


JUST PUBLISHED. 


THE BUILDER AND THE PLAN. 


BY URSULA N. GESTEFELD. 


A text-book of theScience of Being. The result of seventeen 
years study and experience. and presenting a positive science 
as exact and unvarying as the science of numbers. It contains 
no opinions; it states principles. Price, $2.00 net, postpaid. 
THE GESTEFELD PUBLISHING CO., 

Dept. F.. Pelham, N. Y. 


Weltmer’s Magazine 


: More fully on the occult sub- 
: jects of the present day than 
: any other publication in ex- 
It deals with Psy- 
: chic Healing, Spiritual Phi- 
: losopby, Christian Science 
: and all other kindred sub- 


T RE A T S It contains articles 


from some of the most thor- 
: this country. Its columns 


may 22-4t* 


: istence. 


jects. 
oughly practical minds in 


: are open to all whose writ- 
* ings are based on logic and 
: reason. Every one interested 
: in any of the above subjects 
: should see Weltmer’s Mag- 
: azine. Subscription per year 
: $1.00; single copy ten cents. 


re 


Address 


Weltmer Publishing Company, 


Dept. 12. Nevada, Mo., U. S. A. 
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THE 


‘CONQUEST OF DEATH. 


BY HELEN WILMANS. 
NOW READY FOR DELIVERY. 


The Boldest, Brightest and Noblest work yet put before the public by the gifted author. 

There is life, hope and inspiration on every page and in every paragraph. 

It is a race-saving book which will start humanity on a new road toward the highest goal ever 
attained by man, 

A book bound to create a sensation, Millions will read it and bless its author. 


A book of 400 pages and 36 half-tone illustrations. Handsomely bound in cloth, price, $3.00, 
Half Morocco, price, $5.00. 


AGENTS WANTED—We want agents in every city, county and state in the United States, and in al 
foreign English-speaking countries. Exclusive territory will be assigned to persons of experience in this line 
of business who are able to invest a small amount of capital. To the right parties liberal terms will be made. 

Address THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC ASSOCIATION, Sea Breeze, Fla. 


|erty’ for the enclosed amount, $15.00.” 
Dec. 23, 1900. Onas. Jupson, Salida, Col. 


AGENTS WANTED—We want one competent per- 

son in each locality who will agree to faithfully solicit 

- $i ss y »>|for orders with this new book. Any one with a little 
“Your i g h è r : h ; ao RA 

n A AEE Pp pel Conquest ot Poverty, experience will find it a good paying business. We 

ere We B, = nw Cite will protect agents in ‘territory assigned as long as their 

Rien Te ADI, Wat B Morok Allegany Cin at | orders indicate that they are working it. Send at once 

“i find “The Conquest of Poverty’ a great stimulus | for terms and territory for this splendid book, and in- 


(46th edition, cloth.) | 


WHAT LEADERS SAY ABOUT IT. 


10 wental energy.” L. W. BILLINGSLEY, structions “How to Work a County Successfully.” 


Dee. 10, 1900. Att’y-At-Law, Lincoln, Neb. If you are so situated that you cannot engage in this 
work, please pass this to some friends who may be look- 
“Enclosed find remittance for ‘The Conquest of| ing for profitable employment. Address as follows: 
Poverty’ to be mailed to the party whose address I en- ù 
close withii. This is the third copy I have bought. | Fite Sexenmarsouas NOLENTIKIO AANOOTATION.” = E~ 
The book is grand.” Sea Breeze, Fla, 
Dec. 5, 1900. J. T. McBripe, Aurora, Ill. GENTLEMEN: 
r z š Please reserve for me the county of 
“] have just finished reading your valuable book, | ae 
‘The Conquest of Poverty. I wish every man and 
woman in this world would read jt. The ideas the au-|Stateof__.o. sd thereby agree to thor- 
thor brings forth fill me with new hope and new life.” | oughly work the above mentioned territory for THE Conquest 
Dec. 10, 1900. Enizanuetn M. STEWART |or Poverty within a reasonable time, at the regular com- 
: Sorio N 'y mission of 40 percent. Please find enclosed 60 cents for sample 
yracuse, N. 2. | copy of THe Conquest or Poverty cloth-bound, and “How 
to Work a County Successfully.” 


or 


“Have purchased and read ‘The Conquest of Pov-! 
erty.” 1 wish to thank Helen Wilmans for putting my| „e 
thoughts into words. The book is a marvel. I would | 
like to meet its author.” Mas. G. W. Apams, i N ssania aoan 

Dec. 12, 1900. 610 Folsom St., San Francisco, Cal. 


“The book is a glorious inspiration and one of the | 


best, if not the best, I ever read.” | TOWN... 6 .eeeeeeeseeeeereeeee 
Dec. 16, 1900. Mas. J. Dayton SANFORD, 
Saginaw, Mich. 
“The book is an excellent addition to the Mental | County......sseeeeeeees ° 
Science literature—encouraging, vigorous and uplift- | 
ing.” | A REAT 
Deo. 22, 1900. A. N. Srar, S. D., | 


Fill out this blank and matl to us. We will co-o te with 
Pasadena, Cal. | you, and success is assured, eer 


ONLY ONE DOLLAR DOWN and ONE DOLLAR PER MONTH ) 


DO YOU OWN THE WILMANS HOME COURSE IN MENTAL SCIENCE? 
If Not You Surely Want It, and if You Want It You Can Surely Get It Now. 


| 
j 
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THERE ARE TWENTY OF THEM. 
The Total Price is Only $5.00, Making the Price Only 25c. Each. 
Desiring to give every one an opportunity to obtain the Lessons without inflicting hardships upon any, we offered to 
sell them for sixty days for $1.00 down and $1.00 per month. This offer has met with such general satisfaction, and as 
our desire is for the greatest good to the greatest number, we have decided to continue the offer until further notice. 
UPON RECEIPT OF ONE DOLLAR WE WILL SEND TO YOUR ADDRESS CHARGES PREPAID 


The Entire Set of Twenty Lessons, The Balance to be paid at the rate of One Dollar Per Month, 


i 


The knowledge of the life princ ips which is un- flares in any department of life; no more poverty, no 
folded in these lessons is nothing less than the law of all (more of the sorrows of existence, but only its joys, it- 
organization, of all growth, to understand which puts a| triumphs, its happiness. Careful study will enable any 
man in a position of unrivaled power with regard to his Mental 

vwn body and his surroundings. With the understand- | one to master Mental Science through these lessons. 
ing of this law there will be no more weakness of any | They should be in every home in the world. 

kind; no more fear or anxiety or despondency; no more| 


(Cut this out or copy it and mail to-day.) 
THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC ASSOCIATION. 
Sea Breeze Fla. 

Please send to my address below, one complete set of the 
*‘Wilmans Home Course in Mental Science”’ (20 lessons) price 
$5.00. Inclosed find one dollar on account. I hereby agree to 
pay the balance of $4.00 at the rate of one dollar per month, 
beginning one month from date of receipt of the lessons. The 

title to the lessons to remain in yon until entirely paid for. 


THE GHOST OF GUIR HOUSE 
By Charles Willing Beale. ‘Here is a remarkable story "’ 
“Some of the ideas promulgated are as startling and interesting 
as any of the recent wonderful discoveries in science. ”—The 
Commer: ial Tribune, “It is no. ordinary ghost stery,””—Pub- 
lic Opinion. For sale by the author; price $I. Address, 
may 8 C. W. BEALE, Arden, North Carolina. 


FREE. 


Elegant and beautiful photographs of Sea Breeze, the head- 
quarters of the great Mental Science Association, Daytona and 
the East Coast of Florida. Views showing location and im- 
provements made by the founders of Mental Science, the beauti- 
ful new home of Mrs. Wilmans, the elegant Colonnades Hotel, 
the Ocean Pier and Pavilion, beautiful boulevards lined with 
palms, and many other interesting views. Send for full list 


Name. 


Town 


County. 
State, 


OUR PUBLICATIONS. 

Aside from the Wilmans’ “Home Course in Menti! 
Science,” our most important publication, we issue tl- 
following. All are works of the best authors upon tli: 
lines of thought which they treat: 

Our Place in the EOR exe W.J. Osua: 


and descriptions. These photographs are 5x8and 8x10 inches, Paper cover.. .... PLE EI IE 5 
paa sn wora 50 cents each, For thirty days we make the fol- Cloth . 1.0 
owing offers: 

The Peninsula Breeze 3 months and 2 views, 65 cents. A Conquest of Pe overly, > Helen Wilmans, paper 

The Breeze 6 months and 4 views, $1.00 COVOT:.o..0.e:0.0 > 00°60 0006 00.0000 

A set of views is the next thing to a visit to Sea Breeze, Cloth cover. se SS HR ae) eae 1d» 


State whether you prefer views mounted or unmounted. Ad- 
dress all orders im THE BREEZE. Sea Breeze. Fla. 


ill bring you three month's sub- 
DI E scription to Tue NAuTILUs, the 
livest health and success suggester 

. published. Address 


ELIZABETI TOWNE, 
Box 1012, Holyoke, Mass. 


JUST PUBLISHED. 


Two new songs destined to become popular. Words by Ralph 
T. Butler; music by Andrew J. Boex: ‘‘My Own Sweet Sout 
land Rose, » sentimental; ‘‘Way Down on the Summerland 
River,” boating song. The words of both songs were written 
at Sea Breeze (City Beautiful), and in part are descriptive of 


Men and Gods, C. c. Post, Paper . sasoi D 
A was of Theosophy, W. J. Colville. Paper 5 


A Blossom of the Century, ‘Helen Wilmans. 
Cloth. . `.. 1.0" 
Oh World! Such as I have Give T Unto Thee, 
Helen Wilmans and Ada W. Powers. 
Two volumes, paper, each .. .. 5t 
The Universal Undertone, by Ada Wilmans Pow- 
ers, paper. . 1 
A Healing Formula, ‘by "Helen Wilmans, paper 15 
Both of the above together. 25 


the beauties of the place. Tliey are especially suitable for con- | Driven From Sea to Sea. (55th Same Fic- 


| 
cert or parlor, and have met with popular favor wherever in- 
ü rsa Hl Handsome lythograph title page in two colors. tion), C. C. Post. Paper . 50 | 
Regular price 50c. each. By special arrangement with the | Congressman Swanson. (Fiction) C. C. Post. 
publishers will be sent postpaid on receipt of 25c. each. Address PAPE ois poies ae wooo oe aonan es de AYE 
THE INTERNATIONAL SCIENTIFIC ASSOCIATION, Cloth.. 1 
: Sea Breeze, Fla. | A Search for ‘Freedom, Helen Wilmans. Cloth = 1.5! 
CEORCE S WEEKLY. Self Treatment, Helen Wilmans, paper.. .. Jü 


‘The Conquest of Death, Helen Wilmans (Illus- 


Í 
A bright, progressive journal, brim full of good ideas, mental j 
Grated he Ol asesi ianiai wes seco RO | 


strength and helpful suggestions. Mr. George is one of the 


—_——— o e a a 
a 
= Fi] 


most progressive journalists of our country. Mail him $1.00 ja 

for a year’s subscription to George’s Weekly. It carries a Men- Half Morocco.. .. .- s.e 50 | 
tal Selon Department. Address 1529 Curtis Street, Denver, Tus INTERNATIONAL ScreNtTIrIC "ASSOCIATION, | 
Colorado. apr 17-tf Sea Breeze, Fla. | 
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No. 18. / 
FRESH PROOFS OF HEALING. 


These proofs are new each week. After each set comes out 
I have it printed on slips to send to my patients for their en- 
couragement. It does them good to see that others are being 
healed. The proofs are all authentic, being taken word for 
word from private letters. HELEN WILMANS, 

Sea Breeze, Fla. 


A bad burn—last Wednesday I spilled boiling water on my 
hand. The pain was awful. I could not stand it. Then I 
thought of you, and in five minutes it was easy. It was a bad 
burn, and yet in twenty-four hours it was entirely well, and 
the skin did not come off. —V. Y., Pullman, Wash. 


My Dear Mrs. Witmans:—Your last letter was received 
and read with pleasure. I am doing well under your care, and, 
have not had the slightest symptom of hay-fever so far, and do 
not expect it. My stomach assimilates food, and the gas- 
eous trouble has left for good, I firmly believe.—T. S., Wake- 
field, R. I. 


HELEN WitMANsS: My Dear Friend—This is the fourth time 
I have written you. I am getting better, am stronger and feel 
better all over; my mind is easy and I feel goed, thanks to you 
if I can only keep on like this! Your letters do me so much 
good. Enclosed you will find check; I will send the rest in 
two weeks for second month's treatment.—L,. D. S., Edmes- 
ton, N. Y. 


DEAR Mrs. WILMANS:—Your precious letter reached me 
safely. I look and long for them every week. . Wel, I can say 
my head is very much better; some days I have only one or two 
dizzy spells. I used to be frightened when those spells would 
come on. I was afraid of apoplexy. The shortness of breath 
is not so bad; I have no trouble with it at all when I keep 
still. The pain in my left leg and hip joint (the socket) is bet- 
ter since you have been treating it. Iam not impatient, but I 
do want to get well, so that I can earn money once more to 
meet my needs. But I trust in you, and feel I will come out of 
these aches and pains all right. I call on you when I have an 
ache or pain. and it leaves. I find the pains I have had have 
taken some of the strength from me, but [ know it will retun 
s00n.—Dk. M. G. C., Williamsport, Pa. 

My Dear Mrs. Wit.mans:—My weekly letter is due to-day, 
and I am delighted to tell you of my continued progress. I 
feel that I am really growing, although the things I want do not 
always materialize. For instance, I am still hoping and work- 
ing for something to take me Fast. It will surely come, I know, 


but it may be too late to be of service. I thank you for the 
book of instructions which I received a few days a I also 
thank ycu for helping me as much as you do.—C, H. W., Los 
Anzeles, Cal. ; 


Dear FRIEND:—I must say that I am improving very fast. 
I notice a wonderful change in my mind as well as my body. 
Both improve together and seem to work together. My whole 
ife is changing; Í feel it, and 1 owe the change to you.—W. 
L. C., Los Angeles, Ca 


Deak Frienp:—Your kind letter at hand. My little boy 
is doing fine. Everybody is surprised how weil he looks. He 
now plays out doors the most of the time. I ask my neighbors 
tdo you believe in medicine? I do not.” I wish 1 cou'd 
write YEnglish better. I believe in Freepom. Excuse me 
for my bad letters. We want to come to Sea Rreeze for tì e 
Convention; we will meet some friends there from New 
York —C. S., Fernandino, Florida. 


To HELEN Witwans:—I can say that Mrs. S. is slowly but 


surely getting better in every way, and my hopes are gettirg: 


stronger too. Enclosed please find amount for another month s 
treatment. I am pleased to note that you are giving the regu- 
Jars some good hard knocks. I can truly say our experience 
with them has been a rank failure. They took hundreds of my 
money without doing a particle of good and never knew what 
the trouble was; and rix of them each pronounced the patient 
to have a different ailment. lt was guess work with eight dit- 
ferent doctors, and they do not know any more about it to-day 
than they did at the start.—G. S., Athol Springs, N. Y. 


r FREEDOM, 


IT SURELY DOES CURE, 


Never mind what the doctors say; Mental 
Science does cure, and they know it. Send 
to me for my pamphlet “The Highest Power 
OF All.” The pamphlet Is free, 


THE MAGIC SEVEN, 
BY LIDA A. CHURCHILL, 


Gives explicit directions for using mental powers which will 
change your whole life, 
CONTENTS : 
How to Make a Center, 
How to Go Into the Silence, 
How to Concentrate the Mind, 
How to Command Opulence, 
How to Use the Will, 
How to Insure Perfect Health, 
How to Ask and Receive. 
Handsomely bound, cloth and gold, $1.00. 
ALLIANCE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
to oct 2 Life Building, New York. 


VIBRATION THE LAW OF LIFE. 


Learn to know the Law and live it and ‘‘all things are yours.” 
Vibrations given for Life Success through practical applica- 
tion and demonstration. 
Pamphlet on Esoteric Vibrations sent postpaid for 50 cents. 
Instruction, both personal, and by correspondence. Send 
names of interested friends. 
Mrs. HoRTENSE hor a E 


Address, enclosing stamp, 
jan 9 6m* Information free. 82 Summit Av., Lynn, Mass. 


MENTAL SCIENCE SCHOOL 


Dr. M. E. Lasswel], Mental Science Teacher and Healer, has 
opened parlors at 137 Hyde St., San Francisco, Cal., where 
pure and unadulterated Mental Science will be taught in all its 
fullness. Classes formed =e, free reading room, every 
day except Sunday, 1 to 2 atients received daily. All 
‘t Helen Wilmans’ and C. C. Post’s writings on sale, also Prof. 
Knox's writings and subscriptions taken for TRUE WORD, 
Offi:e hours 10 to 12m., 2 to4p.m. Information free. Eleven 
years experience, nov 14-12m* 


THREE GOOD THINGS. 


BY PAUL TYNER 
Author of "The Living Christ,” “Through the Invisible,” etc. 


1. Bodily Immortality. 


A strikingly original and interesting presentation. 
—Colorado Springs Gazette. 


2. The Sixth Sense and How to Develop it. 


Clairvoyance, REY ay and psychometry are 
analyzed and related in an interestingmanner. Handles 
the large problem of psychie perception with bold origi- 
nality.—Jersey City Journal., 


8, Reincarnation and Mental Science, 


The clearest exposition of the subject yet presented. 
—Minneapolis Progress. 


Printed in large clear type and 
bound in tasteful covers. Sent 
postpaid for 10 cents each, or the 
three in one order for a quarter. 

—— aere 


THE TEMPLE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
28 West 23d Street, New York, 


r 


